
BY TOWARD MASON 

A mtnaaa preached at Farmenmlle. Oliio, 
Tmt : "And Ibem sliall go »w»y Into «verl»Btin* pun- 
ishment, but the rifhleoui into life eternal." M»tth, U : 

While travelling on the continent of Europe 
yean ago, I saw two beautiful works of art, 
representing peace and war. In the one, men 
with clenched teeth and glaring, murderous 
look amidst smoke and carnage clutched one 
another in deadly struggle, while they tram- 
pled in the life-blood of their fellow man. 
Cannons were so faithfully represented belch- 
ing forth fire and death that I could almost 
hear their terrible boom. So natural was it 
that I could almost imagine 1 heard the clash 
of bayonets, the rattle of musketry, the groans 
of the dying and wounded mingled with the 
shouts of victory and the savage yells of men, 
who having the smell of powder and blood in 
their nostrils seemed to be changed into reg- 
ular devils. Alas for terrible war! Then 
turning to the other picture what a contrast ! 
Here was peace and love and juy. There 
was the happy looking cottage and the indus- 
trious wife sitting at the door amidst the flow- 
ers and the vines and the ivy, busily knitting 
while she watched the laughing and romping 
children in their innocent play- In the dis- 
tant fields could be seen the honest farmer 
quietly and cheerfully pursuing his labor. Iu 
the foregroud the cattle were grazing jieace- 
fully while the little lambs skipped about, 
and one was looking wonderingly into the 
mout h of the grass-covered cannon. 

While I stood before these two works of 
art, I was struck with the different passions 
displayed here. One was hideous and revolt- 
ing, while the other was the ideal of beauty 
and happiness. Over the one scene nited the 
spirit of Satanic hatred and cruel, torturing 
violence. Over the other ruled the heavenly 
spirit of love and peace. One represented 
pain and woe. The other comfort and joy. 
Clouds and darkness the one. Sunshine and 
light the other. Could we find anything that 
could more truthfully portray the great con- 
trast bet wen heaven and hell ? 

Our text implies the existence of what are 
commonly known as heaven and hell. As in- 
quisitive and intelligent beings we are anxious 
to know where and what they really are. 
Many are the answers to these questions. 
One will point to the sun as the abode 
of the righteous after death. Another will 
tell you,and they will attempt to prove it fi-om 
the scriptures, that the earth renewed and 
purified will be the eternal home of God's peo- 
ple. They also say that science reveals the 
fact that the deeper we go into the bowels of 
the earth the hotter it is, and by calculation 
they estimate that at a certain depth every- 
thing is liquid fire, which they claim will be 
hell of the Bible. Others will point to the 
stars as the many mansions in the Father's 
house. But time forbids us to notice all the 
different opinions advanced of where heaven 
and hell are. Neither indeed have wc any 
inclination. We are here to-night to tell you 
what the Bible says about them. 

That there is a heaven is a fact universally 
accepted in all Christian countries. Even 
those, who are trying their utmost to regard 
Christianity as a superstition, and endeavor- 
ing to educate themselves to disbelieve the 
Bible, in their weak moments when death and 
eternity stares thein in (he face, become a lit- 
tle shaky in their skepticism. We find also 
that all races of jieople, even down to the 
poor ignorant savage, who hardly knows what 
to worship, believe in a future life, which shall 
be happy or miserable, according to what 
constitutes happiness and misery in their be- 
nighted minds. And we take the Btand that 
what is so universally implanted in the hearts 
of men must have been divinely implanted. 

We all naturally picture the enjoyments of 
heaven and great needs on earth. The dwell- 
ers in the land of |)crpetual snow and ice, look 
forward to heaven as a land, where instead of 
mountains of ice, there will be rivers of spark- 
ling, flowing water ; and in place of the mo- 
notonous snow there will be verdant fields 
embroidered with the varigated tints of beau- 
tiful flowers. And instead of the blasting, 
killing storms of winter, the balmy breezes of 
eternal spring laden with the fragrance of the 
blossoms of tne tree of life. The inhabitants 
of the tropics look upon heaven as a land of 
everlasting shade and cooling zephyrs, where 
the sun wdl no longer scorch nor the suffocat- 
ing simoon ever again blow upon them. To 
the poor child, whose emaciated Form speaks 
of the hunger that it suffered on earth, heaven 
is a land of plenty. They, who know nothing 
but pains and aches here, look to heaven as a 
relief from every suffering. This is hut natu- 
ral . We know heaven will be a place of eter- 
nal happiness, and therefore it is reasonable 
for us to anticipate that which which will 
make us happy on earth. 

The word heaven in its literal signification 
means the regions of the skies. And in al- 


ghteous. 
sometimes the hap- 


ignate the eternal 
in the Bible we find that 
pi i less of heaven is described in general terms, 
Again we find it expressed by various figur- 
ative images and modes of speech borrowed 
from everything which weknowtobcattractive 
and desirable. The Oriental languages richly 
abound in such figures. Wa find a great 
many of them in common use among the peo- 
ple living in the time of Christ and the Apos- 
tles. By them they were used in a higher 
and purer sense. 

Among the literal names given to heaven 
we find words, which in the original mean ''a 
happy life," "eternal well-being." In our 
translation these words are rendered "life.," 
"eternal life," "everlasting life," and words of 
kindred import. The many figurative express- 
ions we hardly need stop to notice. "Para- 
dise," taken from the abode of our first par- 
ents in their state of innocence, and now used 
for the abode of God's redeemed and purified 
people. The "heavenly Jerusalem," "King- 
dom of God," "Abraham's bosom," "Kesf'and 
many other expressions were used because 
they all convey some idea of the greatness, 
majesty and glory of the eternal home of the 
blest. 

In considering our suhject of where and 
what heaven is, we must not lose sight of the 
won I itself. From that word alone with the 
help pf the figurative expressions, we must 
devise all our knowledge. Too many people 
localize heaven. They have a little some- 
where in God's universe fenced off by itself, 
and there they say heaven will be. But for 
that wc have no warrant. In ancient times 
heaven was never conceived as the place some 
of our modern writers would make it, as a 
particular spot in this planet or another world. 
Heaven is that unlimited expanse that we see 
above us. Paul says something about the 
third heaven. I wonder if he did not refer to 
the heaven of heavens — that is, neither the 
atmosphere or the stary firmament, but higher 
and beyond them yet. Ask a child where 
heaven is and upwards points the little finger 
at once. Just imagine the immensity of 
thought there is in this idea. Let all the in- 
habitants of this globe |>oint upward at the 
same moment, and then grasp, if possible, the 
vastness of the unfathomable space above our 
heads. So you see the idea of immensity the 
word heaven conveys. 

Then again we find tlnrt heaven suggests 
the idea of pnrity. What a glorious emblem 
of absolute s jtotlessnesH and infinite chastity 
does the unsullied expanse of heaven suggest. 
Here the foot of mortal man has never in- 
truded. No sound ever heard there but the 
rustle of angle wings and the voices of eter- 
nal praise and love. 

We must not forget that there is also a 
moral sense to the word. Heaven it* a mod- 
ern form of the old Saxon word heo-fon mean- 
ing what is heaved-up, lifted. That which is 
morally excellent we speak of as exalted, and 
lofty. Just so wc speak of that which is de- 
moralizing in opposite terms as low, degrad- 
ed, base, and grovelling. To get heavenwai-d 
we must get higher in our life and aspirations. 
Upward and onward is the motto of the 
Christian. 

Let us turn for a few moments to the other 
part of our subject. What and where is hellr* 
The most generally accepted idea of hell is 
that it is a lake of everlasting fire, where the 
wicked will be consigned after judgment — 
burning forever and yet not consumed. This 
idea was formed by taking some of the pas- 
sages of the Scriptures in their literal sense. 
Now here I want to make a very important 
remark, and which will have a great deal to 
do in assisting us in getting as near the inter- 
pretation of these tcims as it is possible for 
us to get. I believe- that we know so little of 
our future state, either referring to the locali- 
ty, state, or even our futnre body, that it would 
be impossible to give any literal representation 
that could be understood by us. That is the 
reason why so many figurative expressions 
are made concerning eternity. These matters 
sue far beyond our imagination or concep- 
tion that they are spoken of only by figure, 
so that we may have at least a limited idea of 
what they are. 

According to the old Jews, Sheol, Which is 
the Hebrew, translated hades in the Greek, 
was a vast receptacle where the souls of the 
dead remained until the jeaurrection. The , 
souls of the good and faith fid were supposed 
to be in the upper part .of this receptacle. 
While beneath was tlje terrible fphenna, where 
the souls of the wicked were punished in fire. 
This view forms the fonndation of the Roman 
Catholic doctrine of Purgatory. For which 
there would be no ground but for this inter- 
pretation of hades. 

In his Sermon on the Mount, Jesus said, 



it. 

soui 
for the horrid and revolting worship of Mo- 
loch, afterward the receptacle of the filth 
of the city. In this pace were thrown 
the eareases of animals and the dead bodies of 
malefactors. In order to avert the pestilence 


wtrieb. a, mass of ^aprruii^n^ wauld^aet^aifln, of joy rushes into the soul, .This , idea of a 
constant nres wore ke&Jwinlgi lTdI* (feat toome we are taught all lup 


of the true 
ritual Isracr sffsll Tie gaTTOred out of all 
nations. Then note the fact that the city is 
as high aa it is broad and long. This pre- 
sents the idea that it is as truly a house aa it 
waa a city. THert wtifen w* contemplate 
heaven as a house—a home, what a cyclone 


our Savior used aa a figure of eternal punish' 
ment. 

Now the question before us this evening is, 
does the Bible warrant the idea of the place 
of future punishment being a literal lake of 
fire? Concerning heaven, Paul qnotes Isai- 
ah saying, "Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, 
neither have entered into the heart of man, 
the things which God hath prepared for 
them that love him." Now why is thiB not 
equally ti-ue concerning the punishment of 
those who reject Godi* Besides, with the 
same reason that we take hell to mean a liter- 
al fire, and with reverence be it spoken, 
we should believe that heaven is a liter- 
al city, with literal pearly gates, and' literal 
jasper walls, and literal streets of gold. The 
fact concerning these two places in my mind 
is this : that heaven is a place of such happi- 
ness and grandeur and majesty that the most 
beautiful and costly material we know of are 
used to represent its excellencies. The Bi- 
ble goes the full length of otir eomnrehension. 
So also with respect to hell. It will be a place 
of great torment, and the most excruciating 
torture that our minds can conceive are used 
to illustrate it.. In favor of this view I point 
to the figurative language of John and also to 
our Savior's use of the word Gehenna. 

Now where hell is we are not able to con- 
jecture. ThiB is one of the questions that will 
only be answered in eternity. What kind of 
punishment the wicked will receive is another 
of those questions which we can only deter- 
mine in part from inference. One of the pun- 
ishments of hell will undoubtedly be exclusion 
from God's presence. In the present world 
every comfort and blessing that saint and sin- 
ner enjoys comes directly from God. He 
speaks to ns iu many ways, more especially 
by thrusting his goodness njion us even when 
it is ungratefully received. These blessings 
will all oe withdrawn from the impenitent in 
eternity. They will get no more favors there. 
The remembrance of our former ingratitude 
on earth, and the fact that the Lord continual 
his gifts so long, will be heaping coals of Are 
on our heads. Then the memory will bo a 
dreadful source of misery. Our evil deeds will 
not be buried with us into eternity unless 
they have been blotted out by the blood of 
Christ. The gna wings of a guilty conscience 
and that painful remorse which sinners will 
feel when they remember the manner in 
which they rejected the offers of mercy is de- 
scribed by Jesus himself as "the worm that 
diet h not and the fire that will not be quench- 
ed." 

Were there no other punishment than that 
of Wing excluded from heaven that alone 
should lie sufficient to induce us to accept 
Christ and mercy now. Wc have said but 
little about the joys and blessedness of heav- 
en. We have so many illustrations given of 
it iu the Bible that we contemplate them ev- 
en from our limited knowledge. I would 
work upon rhp human heart by holding up 
happiness of heaven rather than by scaring them 
into the church by picturing the excruciating 
toi-mcnts of the damned, 

John presents heaven to us as a city. Ear- 
lier in the Revelations a door was opened into 
the upper heavens,- and the seer beheld them 
peopled with exalted beings whose appearance 
and nature we can poorly apprehend. But 
eventually he brings us back to familiar scenes 
where we can bask in the sunshine of glorious 
imagination. Heaven becomes a real city 
with walls and gates like the gorgeous capi- 
tals of the east. No strange forms meet our 
eye, no awful unbearable brightness. We can 
imagine ourselves among the multitudes 
pausing beside the clear river delighted with 
the. waving glory and luscious fruitage of its 
living trees. When we begin to picture the 
beauty and splendor of the city, we are lost 
in rapture. The greatest and most valuable 
treasures of the world have been used to illus- 
trate the glory, majesty and grandeur of heav- 
en. To the. apostle's yiew the city was a 
resplendent flash of mingled hues. These he 
unravels into gleaming foundation stones and 
glowing gates of lucent pearl, through which 
the very streets blaze forth, in transparent 
gold. Earth's rarest gems are scarcely rich 
enough to build the habitation of the. saints, 
its costliest ore must have an added glory to 
pave those streets. 

i Another wonder of the city is its size. The 

' jasper/ walls that surround so much love, joy 

and glory measured 1500 miles. More than 


in danger of Gehenna." If the Jews bad any 
idea ofassociating eternal punishment with a 
literal fire, these words of Jesus would have 


I'bi* whosoever shall ; say, TbWfesJ, shall be , five time* the circuit of Palestine, plainly 


symbolizing the great capacity of heaven. Its 
twelve gates open their welcome on every 
side. Think you the Almighty has purposed 


and daw* the 
whole of God's word. The whole secret of 
heaven's joy and love was revealed in the 
opening of the beautiful prayer Jesus taught 
his disciples — When ye pray say, Our Father. 
Heaven's pearly gates, and walls of jasper 
and streets of gold have not bo much charm 
to my soul as the fact that it Is home. Every 
letter in that old Saxon word is a chime of 
bells pealing forth strains of joy and hope 
and comfort to the weary, footsore pilgrim of 
earth. 

How busy memory is when we speak of 
home. How the tlionghts of our childhood 
days dash into the head as a flood, as the mind 
goes surging back twenty, thirty, fifty years 
ago. Ye weather-beaten, storm- tossed, grey- 
headed pilgrims come back with me to-night 
to the old homestead. Do you hear the voices 
of your sainted father and mother around the 
old hearth ? Can you not sit again on the 
old door sill and look at the familliar objects 
around V Can you not hear again the patter- 
ing of the rain on the garret roof as yon lay 
in your little cot? *Do you remember how 
with brothers and sisters you waded the brook,, 
you swung on the gate, you romped on the 
old mow, yon threshed the orchard for apples, 
you played and romped in the pasture field ? 
this is home. But alas! the old home is 
broken up. It remains now only in the cas- 
ket of the heart, a sacred ruin. Father and 
mother are gone. The children are married and 
scattered all over the earth. Some have cross- 
ed the great river. Hut now heaven speaks 
to us aud tells ns the old home will be rebuilt . 
It tells us of a grand old reunion. 

It was a rule in our family .that we should 
all be home on Christmas day. Every one- 
had their particular seat around that family 
board which nobody else wculd occupy. What 
joy around that table when every member was 
present ? How we made the old house ring 
with our laughter ! flow every eve twinkled 
with joy t How we talked ! The memory 
of those days will never die. But soon those 
eyes were filled with tears when we kissed 
one another good-bye and parted again. But 
when we meet in our Father's home, at the 
great feast at the heavenly homestead, what 
em bracings there will be there I What clasp- 
ing of hands ! What tears of joy as we look 
in each other's faces I How will we act at 
that eternal reunion t It was a long time ago 
when you sobbed out your farewell at the 
door of the tomb. There will be brother John 
and George and Thomas and sister Mary and 
Sarah and Elizabeth. And there too is the 
little baby. Here comes father and mother, 
all looking as they used to look in the old 
happy times of long ago. They are no lon- 
ger pale and sick and gasping for breath as 
when we saw them last. Now aches and pains 
and fevers are all gone. . Their eyes sparkle 
with the luster of heavenly joy and peace, and 
their cheeks glow with the healthful hue of 
celestial spring. 

The joy of that reunion cannot be realized 
in this mortal flesh, Some of us have been 
prodigals. Our parents prayed for our salva- 
tion, and when they died their last breath in- 
voked the divine blessing upon our heads. 
Since that time some of us have given onr 
hearts to God. When we depart, those who- 
loved us dearly and prayed tor us so earnest- 
ly on earth will meet us on the river book and 
usher us into the presence of the' celestial 
throng. What a day of rejoicing that will 
be 1 The torn and shattered banners of King- 
Immauuel will wave triumphantly from the 
old battlements. David with his harp, Ga- 
briel with his trumpet, and. Miriam with ber 
timbrel will open the song of welcome, and 
the myriads of un (alien angels, and innumera- 
ble tiff ong of t ttyj redefined, with the cheru- 
bim and seraphim will swell forth in an eter- 
nal jubile of praiae to the Lamb who saved u» 
and washed us in his blood. Bring forth the 
glorious wedding garment. Spread wide the? 
tables. Let the feast go on. Gather the- 
d uaters of fruit from the celestial vineyards^ 
and press |b*m into, flm chalice of heaven- 
Let the white-robed guests fill high the tank- 
ards and drink to tj^ijpmojrtal health oi the* 
lord's redeemed. Tfcere is great joy in the 
Father's houses. for the poo? prodigals have 
come home. They are now safely housed in 
eterniiv. Sheltered forever jn the harbor of 
n*.' gale now from the wintry blasts and 
the tempestuous billows of the old ocean. The 
anchor dropped within the red found a rest- 
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